HISTORY OF JOHN HOWARTH 


Written by his daughter, Sarah Jane Howarth Luke, in 1941 


My Grandfather, John Howarth. Sr., was born during the year 1787 at Lostock, 
Lancashire, England, and died in September 1855. My Grandmother, Ann Miller, was 
born August 12, 1789, at Hulton, Lancashire, England and died in April 1865. They 
were the parents of nine children, seven girls and two boys. My father,John 
Howarth, being the fifth child, was born February 28, 1829, at Lostock, Lancashire, 
England. He died in Heber City, Wasatch County, Utah on May 25, 1904, at the age 
of seventy-five years and four months old. He was buried May 27, 1904. 

He was married to Elizabeth Kay in March, 1853. She was born January 15, 
1830 at Lostock, Lancashire, England. They were the parents of ten children, 
five ooys and five girls. Seven babies died and were buried in England. 

His family were Methodists before they joined the Latier-Day Saints, He came 
to this country with his sister, Alice and her husband, Richard Barnes; his wife 
and their one son, Peter Howarth. They we a devoted family. They left their 
native land and immigrated to Utah in 1856. They were seven weeks crossing the 
oceane 

After reaching America, they journeyed with Captain Daniel Thompson's Ox 
Team Company. They left Wyoming July 25, 1866 and arrived in Salt Lake City on 
Saturday, September 29, 1866.. There were eighty four wagons in the train, and 
about five hundred immigrants. 

When they were crossing the plains, he caught a pole-cat which he thought 
would make a nice pet. After a few moments he discovered it threw off a strong 
essence of perfume and he let the pet go. Then he buried his clothing in the 
ground until the odor had entirely left them; and in the meantime, he had to wear 
his sister, Alice's dress. 

Crossing the plains with ox teams and participating in the Black Hawk Indian 
War left all the ear-marks of a colorful pioneer life. It was necessary that he 
should assist in herding the cows so that the Indians would not drive them away 
and he served as a picket and a guard over the fort. He also played the flute in 
the Black Hawk Indian War under Captain Thomas Todd Infantry in 1866. 

The first winter he came to Heber, or 'Provo Valley', as it was then called, 
he lived in the back rocm of John Crook's home; but the next summer, he built a 
one room log house on the corner of second north and fourth west, which had a mud 
roof and dirt floor. 

In England ne was a miner; consecuently, he worked in Coalville, Utah and 
Alma, Wyoming. He also worked on the railroad in Echo Canyon. He took up some 
farming land which he developed with his oxen. He also used his oxen in hauling 
rock from Crook's rock quarry for the Wasatch Stake Tabernacle. 

After they had been in Utah three years, another son was born September 23, 
1869. They named him John Joseph Howarth. When he was five years old another son 
was born on January 23, 1833, but mother and baby died on the same day and were 
buried in the same grave. That left father with two sons, the oldest was twenty and 
the youngest was five. 

Father and his first wife had ten children and fourteen grand children. His 
son, Peter Howarth, died in Park Cit;, Utah, in 1915, and was buried there. John 
Joseph Howarth was killed in an automobile accident near Ogden, Utzh October 12, 
1931; the burial taking place at Richfield where he lived. 


My mother, Ann Kirkman, married father two years after the death of his first 
wife, on October 4, 1875. Ann Kirkman was born October 9, 1350, at Breizhtmet , 
Lancashire,, England and came to America Sept. 2, 1874. She died April 29, 1927.at 
Heber City, Utah. ~ 
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Their children were eight in number; four boys and four girls. They were: 
James Albert, born August 15, 1876, died June 3, 1905; Mary Elizabeth, born June 30, 
1878; Emily, born August 7, 1880, died December 11, 1930; Sarah Jane born dune 7, 
1882; Frederick born February 17, 1884, died December 2, 1929; Thomas born March 7, 
1886; Wilford Woodruff, born March 5, 1888; and Clara born August 30, 1892. 

He was the fathe> of eighteen children, and was survived by eighteen grand~ 
children when he died. At present, May, 1941 he has fifty-one grandchildren, and 
eighty-one great-grandchildren. 

John Crook, John Horrocks, and my father used -to swap seeds and they would 
send east and get potatoe seed and would try it and if it matured alright, they 
would divide it and plant more the next year. 

Fea growing was his specialty, and when they were ripe, we would go to the 
field and fill seamless sacks full of green peas, which father took to the stores 
and traded for groceries and other trings. When those remaining were dry, we pulled 
them and hauled them home, Later, these were thrashed with a frail and in the fall 
when a quiet wind came up, he would stand on a bench and drop the peas out of a 
bucket into a tub and the chaff was carried away by the wind. Each spring people 
came from miles around and bought his peas for seed. 


He raised currants, goose-berries, strawberries and all kinds of vegetables in 
his garden and in the fields his crops consisted of hay, grain and potatoes and 
the last years of his life he raised sugar beets which were shipped on the train to 
Utah County, where they were made into sugar. In the fall he would help his neigh- 
bors thrash their grain and they would help him. 

One day while irrigating, a woman by the name of Edfirst attempted to steal 
his water and she had just got the dam pulled out when he came along and pushed her 
into the ditch. That was all it took to cure her. Upon another occasion, Henry 
Jim Clegg was accused of the same thing but he denied it, whereupon father said, 
You'll take a cuff and a couple of kicks anyhow." And this man took his punish- 
ment. 

In the winter afternoons he visited with his sisters, and Uncle John Horrocks, 
and John Crook. 

His duties in the West Ward of Heber took him into the Prayer Circles, the 
choir, block teaching, and he was also a Sunday School teacher for many years. 

He and his two sisters, Alice Barnes,-and Ann Mayho went often to the Salt 
Lake Temple to do ordinance work for their dead relatives and were sometimes there 
three weeks. It required more time then to do this sort of work, for it took one 
day to have baptisms performed. The endowments were given on the following day. 
Father was very faithful in paying his tithes and offerings; and he never went in 
debt. When he died at the age of seventy five years he owned land, a home and 
cattle, and owed not any man. 

He was hard working, industrious, and attended strictly to his own business. 
Being a good provider, he made willow baskets, farmed and as a side line he dug 
wells and walled them for people. Gathering wood in the canyons for winter fuel 
gave him exercise when in a serious mood. When he relaxed, he did some juggling 
and proved himself to be very adept in rotating three articles in the air contin- 
uously. 

When father attended the old folks parties they would have him read for them. 
One particular piece being entitled "Pat and His Leather Breeches} over which they 
would laugh and applaud for more. ; 
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The last yoke of oxen he had were named Buck and Jerry. And his first horees 
were named Frank and Nell. At his second marriage he still had but one room so he 
immediately built a lean-to and constructed a room upstairse 

He excavated for water just off the south-east corner of the house and struck 
anice spring. After walling it with sandstone he laid one in the bottom and the 
water can be noticed bubbling around the stone on a clear day. This well has never 
been filled up and there is a large stone over it. My brother, Thomas, still owns 
the place where the eizht children were born and reared. 

He was sick the last nine months of his life, and the last seven weeks, he 
didn't want a morsel of food and only drank water. Mother would ask him if he 
would like something and he would say he wasn't hungrye While he was bedfast, he 
Sang until he was out of breath. His favorite song's were "Let Tay Loving Mercy 
Come Also Unto Me, Oh, Lord", and "God Moves in A Mysterious Way", 

He gave a helping hand to all whom he could assist in any way. Just a few 
minutes after he died, Jonn M. Murdock was sitting by the side of the bed and he 
uttered these words; "I could have trusted him with uncounted gold". 

He had no bad habits and lived an honest upright life. We never heard father 
use any bad language in our lives. He died a faithful Latter-Day Saint. 

Father had a pet dog that disappeared immediately following his death. He was 
never seen again until some time later when he was found lying dead on fathers 
grave. 

And thus we close the life of one member of our family of whom we are very 
Proud and hope we can attain the heights of his morality and spirit and may some 
day meet him. 


HISTORY OF JOHN HOWARTH 
Utah Pioneer of 1866 
~- Nina Ann Luke Prestwich, Granddaughter 


My grandfather, John Howarth, was born 28 February, 1829 to John 
Howarth and Ann Miller Howarth at Lostock, Lancashire, England. His 
father, John Howarth was born 20 April 1792 at Lostock, Lancashire, 
England and died at the age of sixty-three on the 20 September 1855. 
His mother, Ann Miller, was born on the 12 August 1789 and died the 28 
April 1865. They were the parents of 10 children, seven daughters and 
three sons. 


When he was 24 years old, he married Elizabeth Kay, in March 1853. 
They had eight children, all of whom died in infancy, but Feter who was 


born 18656. Grandfather and his wife, Elizabeth and son Feter 
amigrated to America with his sister, Alice Howarth and her husband 
Richard Barnes in 184646. They were seven weeks crossing the ocean. The 


ship they came on was 


They continued on to Utah the same year, crossing the plains in 
Captain Thomas Todd’s Ox team Company. One of the interesting family 
stories about our Grandfather was that in his travels, he caught a 
pole-cat, which he thought would make a fine pet, but he soon found out 
it threw off a strong essence of acrid perfume and he let it go. Then 
he had to bury his clothes in the ground until the odor had entirely 
left them. In the meantime he had to wear one of his sister’s dresses. 


There were few people settled in the Valley before Grandfather 
established a residence in Heber City, Wasatch County, Utah so they 
lived in a one room log cabin on the corner of 2nd North and 4th West. 
While this home was being built, he and his family lived in one room of 
the John Crooks’s home. Their new home had a dirt floor and a mud 
roof. Almost everone had dirt floors but they were happy to have it. 
Grandfather went to Crooks rock quarry east of Heber and brought down 
Slabs of red sand stone and put on the dirt floors. Every one was 
friendly. 


After being in Utah two years, another son, John Joseph was born 
to them on 23 September, 1868. On 23 January, 1875 another son was 
born but Elizabeth and this baby died the same day and were buried in 
the same grave in the Heber City Cemetery. Grandfather was left with 
two sons, Feter age 20 and John Joseph age 7. 


While Ann Kirkman was in Frovo she stayed at the home of Mr. Booth 
who corresponded with Grandfather. It was through Mr. Booth that she 


met Grandfather. She was working for Mr. Booth to repay her debt for 
financing her trip to Utah. During that time she worked in the Frovo 
Woolen Mills and was overseer for four different looms. They were 


making carpets for homes. 


Two years after the death of Elizabeth, Grandfather married my 
grandmotner, Ann Kirkman on the 4th day of October, 1875 (in the old 
endowment house in Salt Lake City). 


ele 


When Ann married him she used Rodger Horrocks’ loom, which he 
brought with him from England and she started weaving carpets on it. 
She made two big carpets, then they took the sand stone out and put 
them in front of the house and put straw on the floor, then the carpet 
she had made over the straw. The other carpet went upstairs. 


In England his profession had been mining. consequently he worked 
at Coalville, Utah, and Almy, Wyoming. He took up some farm land which 
he developed using his ox team, Buck and Jerry. He also used the team 
in acquiring Sandstone rock from Crook’s rock quarry for the building 
of the Wasatch Stake Tabernacle. 


Along with his two sisters, Alice Howarth Barnes and Ann Howarth 
Mayoh he attended the Salt Lake Temple to do Ordinance work for their 
dead relatives and sometimes stayed three weeks at a time as it re- 
quired one day for baptism and the endowment work couldn’t be given un- 
til the next day. 


Gathering wood in the canyons for winter fuel gave him plenty of 
exercise and when he relaxed he did juggling, proving to be very adapt 
in rotating three or four articles in the air continuously. 


John Crook, John Horrocks and grandfather sent back East for 
potato seed. They would plant it and if it matured they would divide 
it and plant more. Pea growing was his specialty and when they were 
ripe he would fill seamless sacks of green peas and take them to the 
store to trade them for groceries and other things they needed. When 
those on the vines that remained were ready, he would pull them up and 
haul them home where they were threshed with a flail and in the fall 
when quite a wind was blowing, he would stand on a stool and drop the 
peas in the a tub and the chaff was carried away with the wind. 


Each spring people would come from miles away to buy his peas for 
seed. He raised currants, gooseberries, strawberries and all kinds of 
vegetables in his truck garden. In the fields his crops consisted of 
hay, grain, peas and potatoes. The last years of his life he raised 
Sugar beets which were shipped to Utah County. 


He was a good bread maker and taught grandmother and his daughters 
to make bread, and he said "Now, girls, to make good bread you must 
kneed it and kneed it and kneed it and kneed it." 


His talents were in the line of music, singing in the choir, and 
playing the fife. When he attended the old folks parties he was asked 
to recite "Fat and his Leather Breeches." He used to recite this in 
England also. He was a very good singer. He would entertain with 4 
balls as a juggler. He was also a beautiful penman. 


In the fall he would help the neighbors thrash (flail) their grain 
and they in turn would help him do his. He gave a helping hand to 
anyone he could. 


One day he was irrigating and a woman attempted to steal his 
water. She had just taken the dam out when he came along and saw her. 


For punishment he pushed her into the ditch. He was never bothered 
with her again. Upon another occasion he accused a man of stealing his 
water, when the man denied it, grandfather said, "I’ll take a cuff and 
a couple of kicks anyhow!" then he went up the ditch looking for his 
lost water. 


He had a great love for music and played the fife. Whenever there 
was caroling on Christmas Eve and New Year’s Eve he would be among the 
singers. 


Grandfather had no bad habits and lived an honest, upright life 
and died a faithful Latter-Day Saint. A few miniutes after he died, 
one of his neighbors, John M. Murdock who was sitting by his side 
uttered these words: "I could trust him with uncounted gold." At the 
time of his death he had a dog named "Tip" who was his constant com- 
Panion. After grandfather’s burial the dog could not be found, but 
later was found dead on his master’s grave. 


His duties in the West Ward of Heber where he held the office of 
took him into the Prayer Circle, Choir, Block Teaching, 
and he also was a Sunday School Teacher for many years. 


Grandfather’s name was written on a plaque on the monument erected 
in remembrance of the Veterans of the Black Hawk War at Midway Memorial 
Hill as he was an interpreter for the Black Hawk Indian War and a 
participant therein. 


Crossing the plains and participation in the Black Hawk Indian War 
left all the earmarks of a colorful Fioneer life. As of necessity 
he assisted in herding the cows so that the Indians could not drive 
them away, he also served as a picket and guard over the fort. 


His eyesight was excellent up to his death, 25 May 1904, and he 
was able to read a newspaper at arms’ length. He was survived by 
Grandmother Ann, and ten children. 
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EDITED AND RE-WRITTEN BY NINA LUKE PRESTWICH, AUGUST 1993. Additional 
information from stories told to me by my mother, Sarah Jane Howarth 
Luke. All of this information has been re-written in chronological 
time frame as much as possible. It has been obtained from: 


Autobiographies of: 

Aunt Clara "“Kirkie" Howarth Epperson’s handwritten autobiography. 
Reba Howarth Frescott 

Ramona Howarth Bates 


“How Beautiful Upon the Mountains" - published by Wasatch County 
Daughters of Utah Fioneers, November 1961 


If anyone has other information or corrections please let me know- it 
Will only take a few minutes to place them in this document. NLP 


